themselves on their own ground. They would be disappointed if there was nobody for them to fight.
But what was the paper's object in publishing this series of articles ? To let the public know that spies were at work in France ? But, unless the public were utter idiots, they must have some suspicion of it already. Besides, what did the paper want you to do about it ? Was the public expected to shake the General Staff out of its somnolence, if necessary ?
No doubt it was. But you knew, for that matter, that there were such things as microbes. Still, if your paper made you read an article about microbes, about their activity and their ravages, every morning ; if it chose for this campaign the very moment when telegrams on the third page were telling you almost every day about the progress of cholera in Russia, you would get into a sufficiently receptive state of mind for the idea of the danger from microbes to occupy a prominent place in it; and if your eyes fell afterwards, on the very last page, on advertisements of antiseptics, <c whose efficacy in all epidemics is recognised by the medical profession," these advertisements would produce, in your carefully prepared mind, the very best results that the chemists could expect.
So it was not altogether without interest to remark that the series : " Confessions of a Spy " ran parallel with the series : c< Balkan Crisis.**
To get back to the main news : " France, England, and Russia will act in agreement." How could it be more clearly implied that Europe, divided into two, was only awaiting an opportunity — this one or some other one — to come together again in the explosion of war : the Triple Entente and the Austro-German Alliance, growing bigger, growing blacker, one over against the other, like two enormous clouds ?
At the foot of the page, on the right-hand side, was a comparative table, spread across two columns : " In case of war, Bulgaria could put in the field : Standing Army, 90,000 infantry, etc. . . . Reserves . . . etc. . . . Total, 378,000

